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NOT ALWAYS FINE FEATHERS THAT MAKE -FINE BIRDS.

“Car am considable pickin' on dis “Lawd a-massy, who'd "2’ tought it?"
r=ar tukkey, shuah.

BY THE QUICK PROCESS. OFFENDED.

“How dld you gel those chickens the| *“But you will admil that .my jokes
sfMicar found (n your posseaslion?” | have the real flavor?™ wventured the
sternly asked the police magisirate. | Jokesmith with the rejected batch of

“1—I done ralsed "em. Yer honor,"” | manuscript
tammered Unoe” Gabea. |  *“What do T know about thair finvor 7™

“Tell mea the truth growlad tho editor of the comic weekly.

*Dat's right, yer honor,” persieted | "]l mm no goat. [ don't eat them."

Cno® Gabe, “I renched down froo a |
hals In de roof* WANTED CONVINGING.
5 Mrs. Parrot—Puardon e, sir]  Yon
GOSSIPS APOLOGY. are & bisl of paradise. aro you not?
“Why Isn't It éaslar 1o spealk well as | Pamdiss, Bicde~Yéa, madam. What
to shaalk il of o person™ can I do for you?
“That is the tronble” answered the Mrs.. Parrot—I wish you wauld ik
ronfirmed tottier.. "It is_s0 sasy that|to.my .son, here. I'm afrald he's be-
It i=n't interanting.” | coming an agnostio,

A CALL FOR HELP.
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Y artd N SnanaYeneg..3 !
Old Thanksgiving dinnes a-gobblin® mel™

= "‘He!.;‘l. pop!

The Ragamuffin: *'Scuse me laughin, little bdy. but you do leck so funny

in them clothes!™

THERE ARE DRAWBACKS SOME-
TIMES.

“In it gasier to get a fortune by mar-
rigge than [t |s by hard work ™
"Yes," replied the sage thoughtfully;
It 15 easier, but sometimes It Is not sn
pleasant because of the incumbrances"

EXPERIENCE.

Actor—T don't think we actors are
well organiwed,
Actreas—i don't see why we shouldn’t
be, We vould turn out some first ciass
wilking delegates,

' .. DESPERATE CASE.

Ot Uent—-Where are you golng, my
boy ? . ) :

Jimmy—I'm goln' nutty cuz me girl's
HMited me! -

STRONG IN DEATH.

“Sas Bkorcher ls dead?”

“Yes. He collided with another au-
tomoblle yesterday and"—

"Wa= Instantly killed, ah?™

“Not Inxtantly. He lived long snough
{0 offer to bet that the other fellow's
machine was dewuged worss than his”

ON THE HOME TRACK.
“Jos iz o great wnlker."”
“Indeed. How long has he bheon
walking 7™
"Lemma sse. T believe the twins are
five momnths old."

CHOPPING HiIM OFF.
Count (passionately)—I 1ofe zo6 wers
T=r-Tae ;r-r—r-r.-rourlﬂ you walk on.
Foiress (coldly)—I alwiys ride!

RIDING A HIGH HORSE.

DO. YOU, MR. TURKEY?
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Not Plsasant

Misa Chatlers—
Of eourse you're
fond of sport, Mr,
De Trap.

Da Trop — Not
much, He didn't
do 'a thing o me
Iast night.

Miss Chatters—
Who? What do
You meaan?

De Trop—Why,
Sport, Miss Rox-
ley's father's new
bulideg.

A Bachelar's In-
terpratation.
“It 1= beltér to

have loved and

loat,” remarked
the observer of
evants and things,
Jimmy—They don't have rain in “than never to
heaven, doea they? : have lost at all”
Mamioc—Course  they does, siliy! —
That's where It's a-comin’ from, ain't|Not an Amuse-.

14 : ment.
“Liearnin t
NOT AT MEALS. play the L‘rom:

Mrp. Newlywed—That steak you sent | bone, are you?™
me was only large endugh far ons! “Gosh, na! I'm

‘Butcher—Well, T theught you and jeazning to work
pour husband had Just beon made ons, | 0"
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“OH, SAMMY! | HOPE HE DONT LIKE DARK MEATI® "

THE JEALOUS NEIGHBOR AND HIS REVENGE—A THANKSGIVING EPISODE.
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Just Hia Line.

Jinke—Ha 18 the
greatest man. I
sver saw for hass
and (rout fishing
in 'the mountain

ally., As he In a
theatrical man-
nger he W very
fond of a cast

His Unpleasant
Wayse.

“Ha'sa =ternally
trying to renow
his ‘acquaintonos
with peoplsa that
have forgotten
#im.*

The Scale of
' Prices.
Fresh Traveling

Man—How much

for wour resgular

dlaneér, honey?
Preatty Wealter
Qirl—Fifty  cenis

“CHILDREN IN ARMS, FREE."

QUANTITY.
“Be Boose meema to have an uniime
fted capacity for champagme. He can
g+t aoway with any given quantity.”
"Any given quantity 7 !
“Thet's what 1 sald. I mever koew J
him to pay for any."

A RIVAL'S RABID RETORT.
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Pratty Cirl—I"'m engagod to Mr, Shy.
Envious Rival—] iun astonished.
Pretty Girl—I thought you would be, N\
Envious CGHri—Yesn Everybody =ald

with,

he war #0 bashfal that only an ez
perlenced widow could bag him, o




